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zo The Tragedy of Othello 

Rod. lie be with thee betimes. 

lag; Go to.fire well.- — doe you heare Roderiodl 

Rod. What fay you ? 

Ig No more cf d'0.vnng,doe you heare ? 

Rod. i a n cn ing’J, l Ie goe fell all my land. 

Exit Redtygo. 

7*g. Thus doe [ euer make my foole mvpurfe ; 

For i mmeovne gain^kn >wle<<ge (hould prophane 
If I would time expend withfuchafripe, 

But for my fporc and profits I hate the Moore, 

And it is thought abroad, that twixt my, (h.cces 
Ha’s done my office ; I know nor,if’c be true—* 

Yet I % for mrere fufpicion in that; kind, 

W ilLdpc^ if f r furety : he holds me well, 

The better (hall my purpofe worke on him. 

Cafsto's a proper man, kc me fee now, 
y o § ec this p! <ce,andco plu ne vp my will, 

A double knauery — how, how, — let me Re, 

After fome time, to abuk Qsht Roe's eare, * 

That he is too fa iljfar with his wife • 

He has a perfon dnia fmooth difpofe. 

To be ffi r p ded, fram’d to make women falfc : 

The Moorw is of a free and open nature, 

That thipkes men honeft^thac but feemes to be fo: 

AnH vrill as tenderly be led frith* uofe — as Affes are : 

3 ha*c, it is ingender *d : Hell and night 

Mull: bring this monilrous birch to the worlds light* Exit. 
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A Bits 2 . Scatnd i. 

Enter Montanio, Gouernor ^/Cyprus, With 
tVeo other G cntlemtn. 


Jio ontanio. 

X 7\ 7^Hat from the Cape canyoudifcerneatSea ? 

V V i Gent. No; tang at all, it is a high wrought flood, 

I cannon twixt the heauenandthc mayne 

Dvicry a faile. ' Mon. 


the Moore of Venice. 
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CMon, Me thinkes the wind does fpeake aloud at land, 
A fuller blaft nert fhookc our battlements : 

If it ha mfli *nd fo vpon the fea, 

Y) hat ribbes of Oake, when mountaine melt on them. 
Can hold the monies, — What fhall we heare of this? 

* Gent. A fegregation of the Turktjh fit etc : 

For doe but ftand vpon the foaming (hare. 

The chiding bi'lowes feemes to pelt the cloudes. 

The wind flu ’d furge.with high and monftrous mayne, 
Seemes to eaft abater on the ban ing Beare, 

And quench the guards of ch’eaer tired pole, 

I ncuer did like molcftation view. 

On the enchafed flood. 

tJfdon. If that the TurktfhFleetc 
Be not inflieherd and embayed, they are drown'd* 

It is impofsible to beare ir our. 

Enter a third Gentleman. 

3 Gent. Newes Lads, your warres are done: 

The defperate Tempeft hath fo bang’d the Turka, 

That their defigmenc halts 5 
A Noble thippe of Venice, 

Hath feene a gricuous wracke and fufferance 
On moft part of their Fleete. 

Mon. How, is this true ? 

3 (jen The fliippe is here put in : 

A V eroneffa, Micluel Cnfsie, ' . ; ; . ■ 

Leiutenant to the warlike Moore Othello , 

Is come a fliore : the Moore hinafelfe at Sea, 

And is in full Commifsion here for Cyprus, 

Mm. lam gladon’t.tis a worthy Gouernour* " 

Mon, Pray heauen he be : 

like a full So“dfcr h r ,aDd ** €<mmn ^ Ml f 

^ststothefealidejpOj v ~. 
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